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uWhere did you get the gun?"
"It was my gun.   I had it in my house."
"Was it licensed?"
"Yes, Hamadoru. I am very tired. What is the
good of all these questions? I tell you I killed them
both. Let me be. I cannot think of these things
now. To-morrow, perhaps, to-morrow. Surely you
have me here safe, and can do with me what you
like to-morrow."
The Ratemahatmaya was a self-important, fussy
little man; he was also timid, and not fond of taking
responsibilities. The sudden appearance of Silindu
with this strange story out of the darkness had upset
him. He was very annoyed when Silindu again
sank down into a squatting position. "Stand up,
fellow/' he said. "Stand up. Didn't you hear me,
pariah? Stand up. YouVe got to answer my ques-
tions. Now, then.' What did I ask last? Now,
then------"   He paused and thought for a moment.
"It is not, perhaps, too late. Perhaps I had better
take him at once to the magistrate. Yes, that's
better. You there get the bull put into the hackery.
No, no, stop there; you must look after the man.
Keep him there. Kalu Appu! Kalu Appu! Call
Kalu Appu! Kalu Appu! Hoi! D?you hear?
Wake up! Put the bull in the hackery and hurry
up."